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Rhodesian veldt. And I was singularly preoccupied with my
work and leisure exercises. Then, at the age when I might have
begun seriously to consider the wisdom of matrimony, I was
flung into a world war with a rather less than average chance of
surviving it.

There had been two faint romantic attachments, sudden in
their beginning, swifter in their termination, and with no regrets
on either side. Affairs of the intellect rather than of the heart.
One in Australia, never serious. The other during the War, in
Scotland, a very charming literary agreement, a good companion-
ship, which delighted me, and held me, too, like a sheet-anchor,
during nearly three years of the War. I think we might have
quarrelled dreadfully had we ever mated, too much alike. But
she married, God bless her.

And then in the summer of 1919 what I had always feared,
and from what I had always fled, took me stealthily. I had seen
her twice while I was on leave from the Front, in the church at
Harrow Weald, which I attended with my mother, who was
acquainted with her family.

In the last days of July I was invited to spend the week-end.
The objective was not matrimony but to pack up my kit stored
in my mother's house at Pinner, sold some months before. We
did not attend church on that Sunday, but made ready for a
further ceremonial in its precincts. Before lunch we were engaged.
I am told it is always difficult to approach these matters to
respective parents, but the suggestion to parents-in-law to be
was received, if with surprise, at least with most amazing kindness
and generosity. My mother, accustomed to my sudden decisions,
beamed with pleasure and scolded me a little. " Go and woo
her,*' was her advice. And I can say with truth that I have
never wearied of carrying out its behests.

My father-in-law, Charles Henry Durham, was well known
and esteemed in the City of London, a merchant, with consider-
able dealings with South Africa, Canada, and Australia, pre-
eminently and absolutely a business man. My wife had already
much experience of soldiers5 ways, for she had served as a V.A.D.
in Lady's Denham's hospital and elsewhere, almost always as a
nurse in the operating theatre.

Charles Durham died in January 1931. He was born in
Australia nearly seventy years ago. But especially, as senior
partner of Messrs. Findlay, Durham and Brodie, was he an
authority upon South Africa, and had known all the great